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FILLING THE —— — we are 
TARIFF TOOTH. only supposing — 

that you had an ulcer- 
ated tooth which was giving you lots of 
trouble. You betook yourself to a dentist 
and asked him to fix it for you. Still dealing in 
suppositions, suppose the dentist found a cay- 
ity the size of a barn door, and proceeded to 
fill it forthwith, making no attempt to.allay the 


inflammation or to treat the tooth; just filling. 


it. Would you say that sucha dentist kpew“his 
od me: t mt; a miracle 


could prevent the tooth in question from giv- 
ing you more pain and trouble than ever it 
gave before? Probably not; but, 
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Cartoons and Comments 


necessary treatment, that the patient dreads, 
but he ought to know by this time, we should 
think, that the pain of an honest revision of 
the tariff, without hypocrisy, without bluff, 
and boldly in the interests of all the people, 
would be far easier to bear than the nagging 
ache and sensitiveness of a _ tooth filled 
hastily, with the gases and decay undisturbed, or 
a tariff hastily revised, leaving undisturbed the 
“gases of favoritism and the decay of injustice. 
There is danger, too, that if the right sort of 


~ treatment is delayed tvo long the tooth will have 


to be pulled; and this simply means that the 
longer the protective tariff is tinkered with in- 


Issued every Wednesday. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


- $5.00 per year. 
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, 


sincerely, selfishly, and “boneheadedly,” the 
surer to come will be the era of no protective 
tariff at all. Abandoning the metaphor, agita- 
tion over the tariff will not cease until the basis 
of revision is justice, and not compromise, sub- 
terfuge, and deceit. Being told that prices of 
necessities are high in America because “ Ameri- 
ca does not raise or make enough for its own 
use,” and in the same breath*being coolly in- 
formed that in selling American goods abroad 
cheaper than they are sold at home the Trusts 
are but disposing of “their surplus product,” is 
not tending to make the American masses any 
more patient or lenient with tariff temporizing 
as the years roll on. There is a 
finish somewhere. -Somewhere in 





you add, who would allow a dentist 
to do such a foolish thing; and be- 
sides, what dentist would? One 
dentist would, gentle reader, anda 
whole lot of people let him. His 
nameis Congress, and the ulcerated 
tooth isthe Protective Tariff. Every 
little while this tariff tooth begins 
to ache unbearably and Concress, 
D.D.S., is asked in frantic tones to 
ease it, to fill it, to fix it so that it 
will stay fixed. And does Congress 
allay the inflammation which for 
years has been getting worse? 
Does Congress treat the tooth? 
Does it go to the bottom of the 
irouble and remove the source of 
the pain, or in other words, the 
favoritism, the graft, the hypoc- 
risy? Notso. Congress simply 
seals the tooth up tight without 
cleaning it, with all the trouble- 
making elements seething inside, 
does it as quickly as_ possible 
“so that business will not be dis- 
turbed,” and hurries the patient 
away. Now, the funny part of it, 
or the pathetic part of it, is that 
when the tariff toothache comes on 
worse than before, as it always does, 
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TSION OF THE TARIFF _- 


i the book of fate are inscribed the 
, day and the hour. Whether the 
finish will be a dignified accept- 
ance of the inevitable or an un- 
nerving crash rests entirely with 
the national common-sense. 
“—_ 

SometiMeEs a girl and a man will 

know and like each other for 
quite a few months or years be- 
fore coming to the dramatic con- 
clusion that they simply mas¢ share 
the same name. And by a similar 
token, we presume, the Progressive 
wing of the Democratic Party and 
the Progressive wing of the Re- 
publican Party will likewise know 
and care for each other for quite 
a while before realizing that ¢hey 
too must share the same name, 
whatever that name may be on 
future ballots. The Republi- 
can Party is as widely split as a 
baked potato, and in the Demo- 
cratic Party also are elements 
which distinctly fail to blend. 
There can be no real harmony 
until there is less of it. Or, in 
other words until the breach be- 








the fool patient goes right back 

and is satisfied with the same fool 
dentistry. Perhaps it is the pain, the 
pain incidental‘ to prolonged but 


IN A COUPLE OF CENTURIES, PERHAPS. 


Puck.— When will you learn, Uncle, that a man can’t pull himself 


over a fence by his bootstraps? 


tween the Progressives and Reac- 
tionaries in both parties becomes so 
wide that all attempts at healing it 
will be recognized as hopeless. 
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THE MAN WHO KICKS. 


HILOSOPHERS may tell you that an everlasting smile 
Is better than a mixture, half-and-half, 
: Of smiles and frowns used alternately every little while, 
me Ani that the world will love you if you laugh. 
\ ) But I have often noticed that the man who's always kind, 
SA And smiles no matter how hard he’s been hit 
Gets what the kickers would n’t take, and you will always find: 
The man who kicks some gets the best of it. 




































I’ve seen it in my daily walks through life, and while I know 
That frowns bring favors sometimes when a smile 

Would fail, I try to smile a little everywhere I go, 
And often miss the best things by a mile. 

I ‘ve seen it in the hotels as | waited for my meals, 
While kickers came and almost had a fit 

That made all hands step lively, and it’s so in other deals: 
The man who kicks some gets the best of it. 


The man who smiles continually and never makes a kick 
Will be imposed upon and often sold, 

For merchants like to sell their goods and always turn the trick 
Of passing out what ’s damaged or is old 

To one who does not raise a howl and kick for something new, 
Although the things they sell to him do not fit. 

I like the smiling method best, but still I know ’t is true: 
The man who kicks some gets the best of it. 


Chas. H. Meiers. 





7¢ THOSE DISTURBING RUMORS. 


JAPANESE Host.— Then you think the United States is ready for war? 

Vistror.— Sure of it!- I know positively that their Government within 

twenty-four hours cam pet @ Slitig-shotinte.the.hands of every Boy Scout 
2 io. 


“ 


in the country. 





BROMIDES OF A SPRING GARDENER. 


| ‘HERE is a flavor and a relish about vegetables grown in one’s own 
garden not to be found in those purchased from a huckster. 

I love the smell of the freshly-turned soil; it stimulates the soul to 
noble thoughts, just as the turning of it stimulates the appetite for early 
morning breakfast. 

The economic value of a personally-conducted garden dwells not so 
much within the cost of things as within the peace and quiet of digestive 
equipments and the satisfactory assimilation of food. 





There is zest and joy in watching green things grow 
exultation of beating one’s neighbor to it. 


an exhilarating 


“A primrose by the river’s brim a yellow primrose was to him, and 
it was nothing more” — but there are many varieties of tomatoes. 

How much of iron, of phosphate, of starch, of this, that, and the 
other does a given article of diet contain, and how should those things be 
proportioned rationally at table? 

The studious and successful 
gardener knows. 





It is not the quantity 
that is raised in the 
garden—it is the 
quality that counts. 


To him who in the 
love of Nature holds 
communion with her 
visible forms there 
frequently is much 
- ) poetry in potatoes 

and peas. 

All that is planted 
does not come up, 
wherefore all that 








THE PACE. comes up is abun- 
dantly welcome. 
The Rhinoceros surveyed the world complacently. ‘‘ After all, I set The man with the 
the pace, in a manner of speaking! ’’ quoth he. hoe is not a tragedy 
Whereat the other beasts burst out laughing. ne fee Sprin g 
‘Well, it’s a fact,’’ the Rhinoceros insisted. ‘‘Tell me, please, where song. 


would civilization be if it-were not for men with hides like mine?” James B. Nevin. THE STEIN SONG. 
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LIKE GAS, 





LIKE SUN. 


MistRess.— The sunshine does n’t appear to be very strong this morning, Bridget. 


BriDGET.— No mum; but Oi suppose iverybody is usin’ av it at this hour av the day, mum! 


THE REPORTER'S LAMENT. 


2 


“What’s the city editor been calling you down now for?” 


gloomily, as he dropped in on his old friend Bill. 
asked Bill with a wise air. 


a bit of unqualified praise.” 

«Shoot, pal,” was Bill’s comeback. ‘I’m all ears.” 

“I’ve heard people complain about that, but I thought you 
would be the last to mention it,” Ralph told him. “Now, keep your 
goat in leash, and I'll sfie/ the tale: 

“The old man sticks me with a morning assignment last year 
on Memorial Day. I’m to lose my beauty sleep and get up at ten 
o'clock and write up the parade. It’s bad enough for a morning- 
newspaper man to get up in time to report at one o’clock. So I de- 
cided to cure the boss by giving him the mushiest sort of a story, and 
I write a lot of guff about the thin line of heroes who had fought and 
bled in their country’s cause. He comes around afterward and 
says: ‘Bully boy, that’s the kind of a story! People like sentiment 
on an occasion like this.’ 

“This year the old man hands me the same job, and I decide 
to cure him, and so I write him the dryest sort of a story about ‘five 
hundred veterans of the G. A. R. being in line, followed by the ladies 
of the W. R. C. in carriages.’ I throw in all the statistics I can. 
Afterward he comes around and says: ‘ That’s the kind of a story! 
Too much of this sentiment and soft stuff is nauseating. Ill bet the 
other papers slop all over with it, and nobody wants that sort of stuff.’ 

“ Now I ask you, Bill, in all sincerity, what show have I got of 
escaping the next early holiday assignment?” 


Bill finished polishing the bar, and then, carefully weighing his words, 


THINK I'll have to look for a new job,” said Ralph, the reporter, 


“Tt wasn’t a call-down this time,” replied Ralph; “it was 
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made answer: “There are four things you can’t figure: A city editor, a 


jury, the Supreme Court, and a woman. 
take ’em as they come.” 


And furthermore, you got to 


Whereupon Ralph conceded the truth of the observation and 


decided to retain his job. 


Roy R. Atkinson. 


“ | g 1s building an immense artificial mguntain on his country estate.” 
“Well, I guess it comes sort of natural for him to put up a bluff.” 
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A BUNCH OF BRUSSELS SPROUTS. 














he world seems to be full of people who want what they want when they 


want it, without really knowing what it is they want. 





A aeeabe | icine GQratRs 6 


U HEN we were accepted by Bridget O’Day, 
“ John,” said I, “ we ’ve discovered a prize! 

With her in the kitchen housekeeping is play, 

Think, my dear, of her patés and pies!”’ 

She turned out a traitor in female disguise, 
Jewels she stole like the blackest of crooks. 

The essence of truth in this sentiment lies— 
“God sends meat, and the devil sends cooks!”’ 





Then Gretchen-the-Strong took us under her sway; 
Plates she smashed right in front of our eyes! 
The damage she wrought proved our utter dismay,— 
All our china she treated likewise! 
Though feminine weaklings we truly despise, 
Maids @ Ja Samson we cross off our books; 
In the face of these words every argument flies— 
“ God sends meat, and the devil sends cooks! ”’ 


But to better conditions we thought we’d essay— 

To a chef, we declared, we must certainly rise; 
And just when our courage was ebbing away, 

Fate replied to our suppliant cries. 

That Francois was drunk all the time, we surmise, 
Flasks were found in the queerest of nooks. 

Oh, won’t some high power this edict revise? — 
“God sends meat, and the devil sends cooks! ” 


ENVOI. 
Dear ladies! Remember, when you advertise. 
Treachery lurks beneath innocent looks, 
And we’ll never delight in domestic franchise 
While God sends meat, and the devil sends cooks! 
Anne P. L. Field. 
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A ROMANCE OF THE FIELDS. MADE TO ORDER. THE SEVEN WONDERS. 
if L. HRICE blessed the smile of the face sincere, WONDER if my wife will stand for that “night- 
He Guy De Maupassant, Jr., gazed (ey But what will the spirit damp work-at-the-office” gag again ? 
’ upon her in sullen silence. Then plunged Like the face that smiles with a smile that seems I wonder who I can touch for a loan? 
the sharp instrument into her bosom. “ Yield!” Put on with a rubber stamp? I wonder if he will come again to-night ? 


I wonder whether he’s holding 
a good hand or only bluffing? 

I wonder how she keeps from 
showing her age? 

I wonder if that ’s her last year’s 
hat made over? 

I wonder how they keep up ap- 
pearances on his salary? 


he cried. 


A dog barked. 
II. 


A cock crew. It was dawn. 
Henry Guy DeMaupassant, Jr.’s 
gloomy eyes again were bent upon 
her mutilated form. “It is the 
pride of our race that we con- 
quer you. Yield!” he commanded 
once more. And anew she writhed 
beneath the pitiless steel, but not a 
sound escaped her. 

‘The same dog barked—at a cat, 
possibly ; but this is an interpolation. 


NOWADAYS. 
ga Bump has an elegant 
home, has n’t he? 
GiLLtis.— Yes; it has all the 
comforts of traveling. 


LOVE. 
pe hate you, hate you, hate 
you, despise you, loathe you! 
He.—When will the wedding 
be, dearest ? 


Ill. 


Weeks had passed. Her wounds 
were healed. Henry Guy DeMau- 
passant, Jr., gloated over her in 
triumph. “ At last!” he cried. “She 
yields—full ten bushels to the acre.” 
And he fondled the ripening corn. 

The wind was amorous with the 
hum of bees. 

A dog 


REFORMED FOR FAIR. 
6s MY’ wife married me to reform 


me.” 
“ Did she succeed ?” 
“Yes, thoroughly. I would n’t 
marry again if I lived to be as old 
as Methuselah!” 





Iv. 
All Nature loved. A rippling 
stream wound lazily through the 
lush meadow-land and crept into 
the woods. Upon its banks Henry 
Guy DeMaupassant, Jr., sat, his 
eyes riveted upon a speck that 
floated on the water. A long, lance- 


HIS INTERPRETATION. 
M** HornBeEak (in the midst 
of her reading ).— My good- 
ness! What’s this country coming to? 











like stave was in his hand.... He NEW VERSION. Here is an article headed: “A Barten- 
was fishing. OLp Party.—Ah! Playing ‘‘ London Bridge is Falling Down?” der to Every Two School-teachers.” 
The dog slept. GweNpoLyNn Ricupap.—Oh, no. We're playing ‘‘Papa’s ten- FARMER Hornpeak.— By hickory! 
Powell T. Manning. story building is being razed to make room for a forty-story skyscraper.” How them professors do drink! 




















A LAPSE OF MEMORY. 


OSTON, eh?” said the free-and- 
easy passenger to the stranger 
in the seat by his side on the 
Forked Lightning Express. “I 
was in Boston myself once, 
some sixteen or seventeen years 
ago—or no, come to think of 
it, it was nearer twenty years 
ago. I remember I stayed on — 
on—on—what in time was the name of that 
street? I had it at my tongue’s end a second 
ago, and now it’s gone from me. I’ve an aw- 
ful poor memory for names. Seems to me the 
street name began with D, and it—no, I believe 
it began with R. It was something like Ralston 
or Revere or Ross Street. Queer I can’t remem- 
ber that name! It was pretty well uptown and 
near a little park called — what was the name of 
that park? [ had it in mind when I first 
began to talk. It was something like 
Westley or Waverly or—is there a park 
there called Weston?” 

“T never heard of such a park.” 

“No? Well, the real name has 
gone from me. Come to think of 
it, I believe the name began with S 
instead of W. I had acousin living 
near the park —or rather he was my 
wife’s cousin. Possibly you know “~ 
hin? His name is—is—well if 
that don’t beat me! I know that 
man’s name as well as I know my 
own, and I had it right on the end 
of my tongue half a minute ago. 
He was in the real-estate business. 
Kind of lost all track of him in 
recent years. What in thunder was 
his name? Something like Simpson 
or Sisson. He married a Boston girl 
from one of the old families there, named — 
er—er—what was thatname? Regular blue- 
blood aristocrats they were, and—seems to me 
the name began with Van. If my wife were 
here she would remember the name. She has 
the greatest memory for names. She had an- 
other cousin there—a kind of a third or fourth 
cousin —that we called on, You may know her 
husband —a very tall man —striking looking — 
man of a good deal of prominence—had an 
office on — what was that street? Little, narrow, 
crooked street. His name was—seems to me 
it was Frost, and yet——no, that wasn’t the 
name. It was more like French. My wife 
would know in a minute. Greatest woman for 
names and faces! I remember faces, but names 
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MR. SHORT’S WAY OF DOING IT. 
































A MATTER OF TRAINING. 


oS" walked with such a wond’rous grace 
It pleased my artist eye, 
She did not hobble round the place 

On heels three inches high. 


She was not laced, nor braced, nor stayed, 
Her hair no puffs e’er knew; 

But all the charms that she displayed 
From Nature’s store she drew. 


What ’s that? “Where did I meet with her? 
In what place is she prized ?”’ 
She was a South-Sea Islander 
Who wasn’t “ civilized !’’ 
Chas. C. Jones. 


get away from me. I never forget a face. I 
met a man once down in—what was the name 
of that little town down in Georgia? Engine 
to our train broke down and we had to stay 
there over an hour. Seems to me the name of 
the town was Brayton, or Braxton, or Bray- 
ville—began with B. I’m sure of that. Any- 
how, I met aman there I had n’t seen for twenty 
years and I remembered his face the instant I 
laid eyes on him. His name was— well, that 
name’s gone from me. That’s the way it is 
every time I try to remember a name. I re- 
member that when I was in Boston I fell in with 
a very agreeable man who was in the wool busi- 
ness down near the wharf—small man with a 


sandy beard —wore glasses, and was half bald. 
What was his name? Don't happen to know 
a wool man named Hooper there in Boston, do 
you? No? Well, it seems to me that was his 
name, but I can’t be sure of it. We spent one 
night in a little town about ten miles from 
boston. What was the name of that town ? 
Seems to me it was west of the city. | 
know we walked across the Common 

My wife couid tell 
you in a second. Greatest memory 


to get our Car. 


for—- I have to get off here. If you 
happen to see any of my friends 
when you get back to Boston I wish 


you'd remember me to them. I 
have n't a card, but my name is 
Wig What in time am I think- 
| ing of 2 You know I have a half 
4 brother named Wiggins, and half the 


time | give his name for my own be- 
cause our names are so much alike, 
and — my name is— I got to rush or 
I'll be carried on! Glad to have 
met you! Wish I could remem- 


ber good by ti M. W. 


A SERIOUS LOSS. 


“ | i? o, Eben! What’s the 
news up your way?” 


“Oh, nothin’ much, | guess. 
Old Bottomlands lost thet old 
mare o’ his’n last week. ‘Thet old 

bone-heap he kep’ to trade with.” 
“Thet so? What did she die of ?” 
“Oh, she hain’t dead. He swapped with 
’nother feller, thet’s all. You know he was 
allus swapping her off to somebody, an’ then, 
when {fy found out she was balky and blind 
in one eye;eand..no-’count anyhow, they'd 
bring he aback and give him a little’somethin’ 
to boot to ¥n » _pown horse back... Well, he 





swapped her feran old gray horse thet belonged 


to one of the Thornton boys over on Maple, 


Hill about a week ago.” 

“Thornton purty mad ?” 

“No, guess not; but old Bottomlands is. 
Thornton ain’t fetched her back yit, and the old 
man’s purty worried. He’s talkin’ o’ goin’ 
over an’ buyin’ her back. Says she ben worth 
bout fifty dollars a month to him right along. 
Haw! Haw! Haw! Say, how much did ye 
git fer your taters?” Walter G. Doty. 
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NO OBSTACLE. 


SmirH. —I want to sue Jones for damages 


for being run down by his automobile, but I'm 
afraid he has no money. 
LAWYER. — Oh, that’s all right. I can use 


his car. 








‘© pessimist is perfect until he be utterly without 


machine twice in expectation of a second cake. 


desire to punch a slot 
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HELPING HAND. 




















WEEK BEGINNING APRIL TWENTY-FOURTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music 
Stock Co. in repertoire. Kvenings 8 :15. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘What the Doctor Ordered,” with 
Holbrook Blinn. Evening 8:15. A new comedy. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘ The Concert,” with Leo Ditrich- 
stein. Evenings 8:15. Americanized version of a Ger- 
man farce. 

Bijou, Bway and 30th. ‘‘The Confession." Evenings 8 : 15. 
A modern religious drama. 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Lew Fields in ‘‘ ‘The Henpecks.” 
Evenings 8:15. A musical panorama in nine pictures. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. Louise Gunning in “ The Balkan 
Princess.’ Evenings 8:15. An imported musical novelty 
in three acts. 

Collier's Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier 
in “* The Dictator.’’ Evenings 8:30. A revival of William 
Collier's comedy. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15. 
Evenings 8 : 15. 

Criterion, Bway and 44th. ‘‘Thais."’ Evenings 8:15. A 


dramatization from the opera of *‘ Thais. 

Daly's, Bway and 30th. Robert Mantell in Shaksperean 
repertoire. Evenings 8 :15. 

Empire, Bway and goth. William Gillette in “‘ Held by the 
Enemy.” Evenings 8:15. A drama of the Civil War. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. ‘Excuse Me.”” Evenings 8:15. A 
Pullman carnival in three sections. 

Sarden, 27th and Madison Ave. Mildred Holland and com- 
pany in repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 

George M. Cohan’s. ‘‘Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,’ with 
Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
coufidence-man. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. ‘Little Miss Fix-It,’ with Nora 
Bayes and Jack Norworth. Evenings 8:15. A comedy 
with songs. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. Lina Ababarnell in 
**Madame Sherry.”” Evenings 8: 15. 

Hammerstein’s Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. ‘‘Every Woman.”’ Evenings 
8:15. A modern Morality play. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av., 43d and 44th. ‘Marching Through 
Georgia,’’ Ballet of Niagara, The International Cup. 
Evenings at 8. Spectacular and circus acts. 

Hudson, Bway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘* Nobody's 
Widow.” Evenings 8:30. A farcical romance by Avery 
Hopwood. 

Irvine Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In 

pertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 
heith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave.. Bway and 28th St. Belle 


Blanche, the ic Festival, Neil O'Brien, and others. 
Daily Matinees. 8: 15. 
Knickerbocker, 


Bway and goth. Ralph Herz in ‘Dr. 

De Luxe.’ Evenings at 8:15. A musical mixture. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in “The 
Spring Maid.” Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy. 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Minnie Maddern Fiske in “ Mrs. 
Bumpstead-Leigh.”” Evenings 8:15. An American 
comedy by Harry J. Smith. 

Majestic, Bway and =. **Baby Mine.” Evenings 

arce. 





SLANG TO-DAY 


SMALL Boy OF THE FuTURE.—O, Mother! 


IS LANGUAGE TO-MORROW. 


Just now I seen a bull pinching a lush —— 


His MorHer.— Charles, Charles, why don’t you use better language? Say you saw a 


cop pinching a drunk. That’s better! 





BRIDGE. 
lyr first became popular with women of 
the Four Hundred, and is now played by 
the nine hundred and ninety-nine to prove that 
they are fashionable. 


Hmong the White Lights. 





8:15. A comedy 

Manhattan Opera House, 34th and 8th Ave. William 
Hodge in ‘‘The Man From Home.” Evenings 
8:15. 

Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. mr. Bway. ‘The Deep 
Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A play built around 
the badger game. 

Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. John Mason in “As 
a Man Thinks.”” Evenings 8:15. A new play in 
four acts by Augustus Thomas. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘The Pink 
Lady.”’ Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy 
founded on “ La Satyre.”’ 

Republic Theatre, 42d near Bway. Frances Starr 
in “The Easiest Way.’’ Evenings 8:15. 
Eugene Walter's play of to-day. 

Shubert’s New Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st 
St. Musical Revue with Kitty Gordon, 
Mizzi Hajés. and others. Evenings at 8. 
Continental idea of vaudeville. 

The Playhouse, 48th and Bway. “Over 
Night.”” Evenings 8:15. A comedy farce. 

Wallack’s, Bway and 30th St. “A Certain 
Party,’’ with Mabel Hite. Evenings 8: 15. 

A rollicking musical farce. 

Weber's, Bway and 2oth. “The London 
Follies."" Evenings 8:15. A musical 
extravaganza. 

West End, 125th St. W. of 8th Av. ‘‘ The Gam- 
blers,"’ with George Nash. Evenings 8:30, 
A drama of Wall Street life. 





AND THEY ADJOURNED. 


Flee: Mutual Admiration Society met and 
was Called to order. 


“What of all the things in this world do you 
like best?” asked the Girl, angling for a com- 


pliment. 


“ Beefsteak!” cried he, taken unawares, and 


a moment later the Society adjourned. 




















XX.—LovIsE GUNNING AND ROBERT WARWICK 
IN ‘‘THE BALKAN PRINCESS.” 


If a man marries a good bridge-player, it is 
unreasonable for him to expect a good cook. 
To do one thing well is virtue enough. 

Women at an afternoon bridge may play a 
strenuous game, but there is ample time during 
a deal for the analyzing of at least one repu- 
tation. 

Evening bridge is arranged that the men mav 
come. The married man has no alternative. 
The clever man is occasionally present, because 
he has lied himself into so many engagements 
that he begins to believe he really has them, 

and comes just to convince himself that he 
has n’t. 

Others at evening bridge include the intense 
player, the man who wants to go home, 

the giggling girl, and the cheerful idiot. 
The intense player has her eyes riveted 
on the cards, works as though life 

hung in the balance, and after the 
hand recalls that “I” could have 
taken another trick. Her partner 
stifles a yawn while she explains. 
The man who wants to go home 

is really a general more than a 

distinctive type. He plays all his 

high cards first, draws the rest, 
apologizes profusely, and wonders 
if the clock is running on Philadel- 
phia time. 

The giggling girl is otherwise disturb- 
ing, but she has a great deal of money. 
The cheerful idiot is engaged to the gig- 
gling girl. 

The joker is out—writing up the game. 
William Sanford. 


oes OFTEN is the mantle of Charity louder 
than a Navajo blanket. 








rbitration sounds good—but with a bunch of corporation lawyers on each 
side, won't it cost more than war? 
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TAKING AN AWFUL CHANCE. 


BuRGLAR.—Lady, if you shoot, you’ll break dat mirror an’ 


have seven years’ bad luck! 





NO REMEDY. 


\ FTER the circus parade had passed yesterday,” wearily 
said the landlord of the Polkville, Ark., tavern, “them 
two young ladies, Maxine and Lucille, that wait table 
here, got into sort of a dispute over which of ’em it was 
that the clown had winked at, each claimin’ the credit, 

or discredit, I don’t know which. One illustrated her 





” 





bell, while the other voiced her opinion with a ketchup- 
bottle. Of course, I understand how, being working ladies, they resent all 


bottle had spread most of its contents over the scene, and the clapper had 
flown out of the bell and broken a window, I sorter felt called upon to interfere 
and stop the fracas. 

“No, it ain’t worth while to fire ’em. 


Ladies will be ladies, and there 
ain’t no help for it.” 














STRAIGHT DOWN. 


PasSENGER.—Er—how far are we from land, Cap? 


Caprain.—About a mile. 
PassENGER.—A mile? Why, I can’t see it. 
CaPTAIN.—No; the water ’s too deep. 











Telephone 


ELEPHONE users make 
‘more local than long dis- 
tance calls, yet to each user 
comes the vital demand for 





views by beating the other over the head with the dinner- | 


insinuations that they are in any way my inferiors; but still, after the ketchup- | 


| distant communication. 


No individual can escape 
this necessity. It comes to all 
and cannot be foreseen. 


No community can afford to 
surround itself with a sound- 
proof Chinese Wall and risk 





_ telephone isolation. 


No American State would 
| be willing to make its boun- 


A MEDIAEVAL CONDITION. 


Universal or Limited? 


Every Bell Telephone is the Center of the System 


American TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH Company 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Y 


Ce 


y 
~areo 


Service— 


dary line an impenetrable bar- 
rier, to prevent telephone com- 
munication with the world 
outside. 


Each telephone subscriber, 
each community, each State 
demands to be the center of a 
talking circle which shall be 


large enough to include , 
all possible needs of inter- %-, e 
communicatioti. oe 


In response to this univer- 
sal demand the Bell Telephone 
System is clearing the way for 
universal service. 
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Puck 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St., NEW YORK 
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THE WHISKEY 
OF REFINED TASTE 
THE 
CONNOISSEUR’S 
FIRST 
CHOICE 


LovE Sone. | 
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Poem found in a padded cell 
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When the sun is in the north, my dear, 
And the cow is on his nest, 
When the ring is in the pawnshop, dear, 
And the wheels in my head need_ rest, 
Oh, then I think of you, my dear! 
Oh, then I think of you! 
Yes, then I ¢4ink of you, my dear! 
Ah, then I think of you / 
—London Opinion. 


Nor THEN. 

“Do you think a memory for dates | 

helps a man?” | 

“Sometimes,” replied Farmer Corn- | 

tassel. “But not when he is selling 
spring chickens.” — Washington Star. 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Balti Md, 
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Club 
Cocktails 


When others are offered, it’s for 
the purpose of larger profits. 


AN EXAMPLE. 
‘¢Pa, what’s a metrical romance?” 
“Well, this month’s gas-bill is one.” 


—Toledo Blade. 
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Refuse substitutes. All varieties. | 3 
THE MYSTERIES OF PUBLICITY. : 
Simply strain through if 
cracked ice and serve. o—— 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Proprietors 


Hartford New York London 
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SUSPICIOUS. 


“What’s the trouble, Mr. Rocking- 
ham? You look worried.” The 


Egyptian 





“Tam,” replied the aged millionaire 
who had married a young woman. 


“A deep, dark suspicion has entered e 

my mind. My wife has compelled me Cigarette 

to quit wearing rubbers.”— Chicago | of Q ali { ee eee 

Record- Herald. u 1 Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 


made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

















Expert TESTIMONY. 
“Did they succeed in’breaking their AROEETIE HELSCACT 





rich uncle’s will?” MILDNESS REVENGED. 
“Yes, indeed. They proved that PURITY A real joke was sprung by a student at the Western Reserve University 
the old man was crazy.” recently. This student suffers from the stigma of obesity; it appears that even 
“ How did they do it?” ad professors do not love a fat man. After a particularly unsuccessful recitation 


in English III. the professor said: 
“Alas, Mr. Blank! You are better fed than taught.” 
“That’s right, professor,” sighed the youth, subsiding heavily, “you teach 


“They put three people on the 
stand who swore that he preferred rag- 
time to grand opera.” — Detroit Free 


At your Club or Dealer’s 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 
































Press. me—I feed myself.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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Whats Your Best? 


Ask the epicure—ask the 
dispenser—the answer is in- 
variably — 


GOOD OLD 
OVERHOLT RYE 
Most preferred by those 
who best know 
A fitting accompaniment 
to all better occasions 
Distilled and Bottled 





























New York Electrical School 


Offers to men and boys a theoretical and practical course 
in applied electricity without limit as to time. 
Instruction individual, day and — school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date. Students learn by doing, and ~ 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electr' 


cal industry fully qualified. School open all year. Write 
for free prospectus. 
25 West Seventeenth St. NEW YORK 








Bricur STUDENT. 

‘‘l understand you 
attend the class for 
mathematics ?”’ 

** Vos.” 

‘* How many sides 
has a circle? ”’ 

‘**Two,” said the 
student. 

‘* Indeed! 
are they?” 

What a laugh in 
the court the stu- 
dent’s answer pro- 
duced when he 
promptly said: ‘* An 
inside and an out- 
side!” 

The examiner next 
inquired : ‘*And you 
attended the moral 
philosophy class, 
also?” 

ade as 

**Well, you doubt- 
less have heard lec- 
tures on various sub- 
jects. 
hear one on cause 
and effect ?”’ 

“Fos.” 

**Does an 


What 


effect 


jever go before a 


cause ?”’ 

Ves.” 

‘*Give me an in- 
stance.”’ 

‘*A barrow being 
wheeled by a man.” 
— San Francisco 
Argonaut. 


THE French cab- 
inet has resigned. 
It always does. — 7o- 
ledo Blade. 
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“The Little 

rown : 

CAMBRIDGE 

in boxes of ten 25 c 4 
AMBASSADOR 35 4 

theafter-dinner size Ce 













Did you ever | 


Philip Morris 


ORIGINAL 


— Cigarettes 





| but for gracious’ | 


IN THE CAR. 
He.—Are you all 
right, dear ? 
SHE.-Yes, George. | 
Hr.—The seat is | 
not at all hard? 
Sue.—Oh no. 
Hr. — Feel no 
draft? 
SHE.—No, no! | 
He.—And youare 
comfortable, dear ? 
SHE. —Yes, yes; 


sakes, George, don’t | 
ask to change seats 
with me! — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Suy. 

**Gustave’s letters 
to me are exceeding- 
ly dull and common- 
place,”’ said one fair 
girl. 

‘**Don’t you know 
why?” responded 
the other. 

‘*No.”’ 

‘“‘Gustave once 








Have the entree to the 


most exclusive circles. 
In Cork and Plain Tips 


aT 








so N G PO E M Ss COMPOSITIONS 


oe are successful—bring fame and cash to their 

titers. Send us your manuscript, or write for FRE 
p ARTIC ULARS. Publication guaranteed if acce pted. 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Co., Desk 20, Washington, D. . 


























advertisements for hair tonic: 


Every lover of a good cocktail shonld insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making: it ; insuzes your 


getting the very best. 


Many people feel very much like a little girl who got up one morning full 
of righteous resolves about which she said nothing. 
went up to her mother in a flood of tears and a furious temper. 
“I’ve been an angel all day, and I heard her 
telling Jane she knew I’d been up to some mischief, ’cos 1’d been so very 
I'll be a devil to-morrow !”— Zhe Looking-Glass. 


beast of a nurse!” she cried. 


good! 





Can furnish anyone who can use them in his business with a series of 


At the end of the day she | 


served on a jury in| 
a breach-of-promise | 





case.’’— Washington 
Star. 
STRUCK. 

‘“‘T had one of 
those lightning} 
lunches at the rail- | 
way station,’ said 
J. Adam Bede, ‘‘ and 
then I had thunder- 
|ing pains.”” — Sun- 


| day Magazine 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





There’s 
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BEFORE THE TREATMENT. 





DuRING. 








No 


Magic About It 


It’s a Plain Business 
Proposition When You 


THE 


A ay 


SEER 


LVER BRLWLD 


Ba” 


Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Cc invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO MILWAUKEE wis 











The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please You 














GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





Husert Latuam, the Antoinette flyer, was talking at tea to a pretty girl. 
said the girl, as she took her nineteenth walnut-and-lettuce 
sandwich, “tell me, does flying requir e any particular application ?” 

the aviator answered. 


“Mr. Latham,” 


ee Well, no, none in particular,” 


—one’s as ‘good as another.”—London Opinion. 





*¢ Arnica or liniment 


If your newsdealer does 








@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


sees ease 





NEITHER Ror Nor SyMPATHY. Hotel and 
‘TEACHER.—Willie, did your father 
D4 ’ y 
cane you for what you did in school | Resort 
y £ | yesterday? Pr oprietors 
Pupit.—No, ma’am; he said the DO YOU KNOW THAT 


| licking would hurt him more than it 


. would me, s 
THE CHAMPAGNE TEACHER.—What rot!. Your father | vanhs 
Or BoTTLED | 


TTLED is too sympathetic. 
Pupit.— No, ma’am; but he’s got 














N | the rheumatism in both arms.—Zippin- 
Mitter at MitwauKEE | gett’ Miuieaiaé Ee 
| | 
| adds much pleasure and ben- 
CLEVER INDEED. | efit to an outing and helps to 
= pines | more po; ? 
— a a “He seems to be very clever.” | it stands hi gh in favor with 
f . ’ | the grand army of rest and 
— “Yes, indeed. Hecanevendothe | recreation seeKers. 
$ ° ‘ ; q hat | problems that his children have to work | S#42 YOUR LIST WITH EVANS. 
| “7 ms yu y ar, tha 9 Detentt Krae\ Pre All deal 
I’m so proud of you, dear, t out at school.”—Detroit Free Press. ©. H. EVANS 4: SONS, Hudson, X. ¥. 


when everybody yelled at the mouse | = 2 


in the library this evening you sat 
} : a IG wh 








BROADWAY ant Tith ST. 
NEW YORK CITY : . 
ill,” said the husband with 
block from Wanamaker's. 
Bran 


Within ety acoene of every point of in- absolutely still, 
Five qos. Sea walk of District. | admiring eyes. “ Didn’t you see it?” 
WATERPROOE 


Excellence of cuisine, “No, dear,” replied thewife. “It! 
COLLARS & CUFFS 


comfortable appoigtm ts, court " san . . 
service Gnd inenalive sumsundings. oe isn’t that I didn’t see it. I couldn’t| 
Rooms $1.00 per day and up ‘see it. I had my old stockings on.”— 
$1.50 per day and up | Ladies’ Home Journal. 
With privilege of Bath 
EVYVROPEAN PLAN | , Pat. Dec. 26, 1905. Pat. Nov. 24, 1908. ° 
| Table d’Hote Breakfast - « 506 RuInous. PUBLIC SPEAKERS are but one of the many 
types of busy men who find Challenge Waterproof 
Collars a great convenience. Thousands of satisfied 
wearers are delighted with the correct dull linen finish, perfect 
fit and up-to-date style. 
Challenge Collars save collar trouble and bother and they 


















WE. TAVLOR & SON, inc. | Mr. CLeverron.— You saw some 





old ruins in England this summer, | 
~~ | Suppose ? 


Miss Srrucket?-Ricu.—Yes, and 
on ear a russ one of them wanted to marry me.— 





save laundry bills. We guarantee every collar to give satisfaction 
in service and appearance. 
At your dealer’s—Collars 25¢, Cuffs 50c, or sent by matl by us on receipt of price. 
Our newStip-Easy” finish makes tie slide easily. Write for vur latest stylebook 




















Princeton Tiger. 
STUART'S PLAS-TR-PABS are diferent eo THE ARLINGTON COMPANY, Dept. “N” : 
‘ll bend me Established 1883. 725-727 Broadway, New York 
“By TuHeir Fruits.” —— Tiwi [eee 
: San Francisco, 718 Mission St. Toronto, 58-64 Frazer Ave. 
SHe.—They say that an apple a = 
will keep the doctors away. ' ' ied’ 
He.—Why stop there? An onion A New Way To Listen. 
a day will keep everybody away.— They evidently were spending their first night at the concert, and the young 
| Sacred Heart Review. man was telling the young lady all about it. They talked loudly, for the young man 








S ant = was trying to make an impression on all within a ten-foot radius. He always an- 
ticipated the performers, and finally held his hand to his mouth as he said in an 














é 9) undertone: 
| “Deary, did you ever try to listen to music with your eyes closed? It’s heavenly.” 
| Whereupon a man two rows behind leaned forward and said: 
——. °) | “Young man, try it with your mouth shut. It’ll be a relief."— Philadelphia Times, 
—aiemned || —_ Sctcbia ee 
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THE WOMAN DOCTOR. 1.20 net { 
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She hold . — nee A good strong 
She holds a spoon down a patient’s throat for 3 a a 1 
the matter of an hour in order that she may mon- piece of work. Jacket i ge 
—New York Tribune Colors and Gok 
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Caront Bitters—Unexcelled with Lemonade, Soda, Gin, Second Edition—An J8kt. Detective Novel Mystery and Adventure 
Sherry & Whiskey. mn ah for x, perfect cocktail. 


et | THE GOLD BAG/OUT OF RUSSIA | 






































“Mrs. CHUCKSLEY, is your husband wil HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS By CAROLYN WELLS By CRITTENDEN MARRIOTT 
a member of any secret society ?” A_mystery-detective novel by th th f € hor of “The 
“He thinks he is—but he talks in PA PER WAREHOUSE, ag Bg gl Colored. frontispiece Cloth, “tulay ‘ae of teak alan? ae y An eg oma and 
his sleep.” — Chicago Tribune. 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street (x - nsec hr eateesann Nn nnntn avon de 
R A OUSK 120° ’ man Street. ‘kw York. é 
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GOUT & RHEUMATISM —|| ROUTLEDGE RIDES ALONE ° “conc: | 
USE THE a afin PROBABLY WoULD. , 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY ) oi) ; A year old novel still gaining in sales and winning enthusiasm with the force 
BL Al R'S p PS Pp »), y “That sentence is not incorrect,” and certainty of a classic. Colored Frontispiece. Cloth, $1. 50 | 
se ‘ ILLS We said the professor, “but it sounds odd . | . 
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of Quality and Purity over fifty years ago 
“ The Old Reliable ’’ 


Budweiser 









































































young 
odie mounted to the top of the world’s bottled beers and 
ayS an- + ° . 
‘ie never ending fidelity to and has kept 
it at the top—its mildness exquisite 
V ” ° - . ; 
wennye to build its popularity. 
» Times. 
ee Bottled only at the 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
Coster (¢o his better half).—Nah, then, get off there and walk, can’t yer! St Louis, Mo. 
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From PUCK PUCK is America’s Foremost Illustrated Weekly. 
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THE WAIL OF AN OLD GUN TOTER OF THE ONCE WILD AND WOOLLY .BUT 
NOW QUITE RESPECTABLE WEST. 


T the early day in our own wild way we hurried the time along 

In our Western style, an’ in manner 1 "il admit.was n't quite bong tong; 
But the life we chose was our own, an’ those who thought it was somewhat rude 
Had the right to skate, fur to pull their freight, to a moraler latitude. 

Now I wish to say, in emphatic way, an’ with honest sincerity, 

That we ’vée seed the end o’ fun at the Bend, the fun that we used to see, 

Fur the moral wave that has come to save the Bend from a sinful end 

Has proved the ruin, the whole undoin’, of pleasure at Bobtail Bend. 


We could drink our booze in a way profuse an’ buck at the faro games, 

An’ pound the floor till our hoofs was sore a-swingin’ the dance-house dames, 
An’ we'd scrap an’ fight to our hearts’ delight with our other innocent sport, 
With never a fear we would have to square ourselves in the jestice court. 

if a man should scoot down the’final chute that leads to the by-an’-by, 

After leakin’ his soul through a‘pistoled hole, there was n’t no hue-an’-cry, 
But we ’d plant him deep fur etarnal sleep in respectable sort o’ way 

An’ go on a spree to his memory, an’ forgit the thing in a day. 


q 





But the railroad come with the beatin’ drum-o’ the singin’ Salvation gang, 
An’ the hills all ’round with the ruinous sound of encroachin’ piety rang; 

An’ the eager throng that is drug along in the wake o’ the hoss o’ steam 
Came a-pourin’ in to that nest o’ sin in a rather unwelcome stream. 

We was crowded back from the progress track in a damnably shameful way, 
An’ compelled to stand with the pistol hand unable to make a play; 

An’ the courts o’ law we with sorrow saw a-backin’ the moral game, 

An’ we dassent make a protestin’ break through a wholesome fear o’ the same. 


The cheery noise o’ the ol’ time boys was drowned by the churchr’s bell, 
The voice o’ prayer riz up on the air instead o° the whisky yell; 
An’ we heerd the cries o’ the school kids rise an’ echo along the stream, 
An’ the sportin’ games an’ the hotfoot dames winked out as a pleasant dream. 
All the boys have gone, have meandered on, have scattered to other parts, 
On the ol’ hillside lie a few that died, I reckon, from broken hearts ; 
An’, my race near run, I’m the only one that’s left to await the end, 
An’ till Gabriel’s horn | will sit an’ mourn the ruin o’ Bobtail Bend. 
James Barton Adams. 





